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\< »/ “wy My dear mouse friends, 


Have | ever told you how much | love science 
fiction? ve always wanted to write incredible 
adventures Set in another dimension, but I’ve never 
believed that parallel universes exist . . . until now! 


That’s because my good friend Professor Paws 
von Volt, the brilliant, secretive scientist, has 
just made an incredible discovery. Thanks to some 
mousetropic calculations, he determined that there 
are many different dimensions in time and space, 


where anything could be possible. 


The professor’s work inspired me to write this 
science fiction adventure in which my 

family and | travel through space 
in Search of new worlds. 

We’re a fabumouse crew: 

the spacemice! 





| hope you enjoy this 


intergalactic adventure! 


; : PROFESSOR 
Seronimo Silon Paws VON VOLT 
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In the darkness of th 


e farthest galaxy in 
time and SPaCe js q 


SPaceship inhabiteg 
exclusive| y by mice. 


This fabumouse vessel js Called the 
MouseStar 1 and! am its captain! 
lam Geronimo Stiltonix, 9 Somewhat 
ACCident-prone mouse who (to tell you 


the truth) would rather be Writing novels 
than Steering 


Spaceship, 
But for now, my adventurous 
family and | are busy DO 
traveling Ground the Universe 
On exciting intergalactic Missions, 


OL TL, fm) 
VF Inf | orl 
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A STRANGE, 
STRANGE Noise... 


It all started one stellar afternoon on my 
spaceship, the MouseSrar f. 1 was in my 
cabin working on my book... when 
suddenly, I heard a strange, strange noise: 
Grumble! 

“Holey craters! What was that?” | 
squeaked. “A Martian ‘nyvager? An alien 
Slug slipping in through a porthole? A 
carnivorous a8 @8s@sée!s that escaped 
from Pluto?” 

My whiskers tremb| ed in fright! 

I looked under the bed .. . M@VNG! 

I checked behind the curtains... (S@U{I(G! 

I looked all around my desk... W@VWG 
there, either! Just the notes for the book 


that I was writing: The 
Amazing Adventures of 
the Spacemice. 

Oh, pardon me — I 
haven’t introduced myself! 
My name is Stiltonix, 
Geronimo Stiltonix. 
I am the captain of the 
MouseStar 1, the most 
mouserific spaceship 
in the universe. It’s a 
fabumouse job, but my 
SeCRey dream is to be 
an author! 

As I was saying, I 
looked everywhere 
to see what could have 
made that noise — behind 
the door, under the carpet, 








‘ » A STRANGE, STRANGE Noise... 


on the bookshelf. But I couldn’t find 
anything unusual. (1? GS SINGLE 
YHING! 


I thought that maybe I had just imagined 
the noise. But suddenly . . . there it was again! 
Stellar Swiss cheese! 

Gruinble! 

And again... 

Gruinb/e! Grumble! 

And then again... 

Grumble! GRPRUPAPIES érumbic: 

This time I was SURE I had heard 
something .. . and I realized it was coming 
from my stomach! 

Oh, for the love of cheese — I was 
CcoSsmically hUNgry! That’s why my 
stomach was rowling. 

I needed a quick snack. Some C./@ESE 
would really hit the spot! 


A STRANGE, STRANGE Noise... a , 


I headed toward the refrigerator in my 
room, but when I opened it, I was in for a 
terrible surprise. lity WAS EMeTM) 

Leaping light-years! This was truly an 
embrgency. 

I didn’t have a crumb of cheese rind left! 
There was only one thing to do. I activated 
my Wrist phone and called my sister, Thea. 

“Thea, I have a problem. I’m out of 
cheese!” I exclaimed. “Do you have any 
STELLAR CHEDDAR? Or maybe a 
slice of MARTIAN MOZZARELLA? Even 
some S@lar Smahkec] Gouel would do! I’m 


9 you have 
Ave eellar cheddar? 
on 





COSMICALLY HUNGRY!” 


Right on cue, my poor stomach 










made the loudest sound yet. 
crumbie! Gruinble! Gruinbla! 
“Sorry, Geronimo,” Thea said. “I 
finished my last piece of Plutonian 
Parmesan just a few minutes ago. 
But why don’t you run over to the 





A STRANGE, STRANGE Noise... xX , 


GPAGE YUM GAGE, squizzy 
restaurant?” 

THEESY COMETS. why didn’t I think 
af that? I thanked Thea for her advice and 
SCVRRIED out the door. 

Squizzy was the cook on the MouseStar 1, 
and his restaurant was just a few hallways 
over from my cabin. I scampered at the 
speed of light, but by the time I turned the 


last corner, I found myself facing a long line 


of GROWLING SPACE SGnaNTs . 





W 4 7 KS ye ie 


) Am 
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“That’s just NOT POSSibLe!” one grumbled. 

“You can’t make us all wait!” another 
joined in. 

rm extra~galactically hungry!” 
squeaked a third. 

Black holey cheese, what was going on? | 
turned to the nearest rodent. “Excuse me, why 
hasn’t Squizzy opened the restaurant yet?” 


But at that moment, Squizzy appeared in the 
doorway holding a iE SiG in his claws: 





A STRANGE, STRANGE NOISE... al 


$1 
cose onieese MY 


Squizzy had run out of cheese reserves?! 
This was a disaster of galactic proportions! 


Thinking fast, I ran straight to GALAXY MART, 
but that was Closed, too! 

Getting desperate, I tried the Cosmic Bakery, 
the Supernova Grill, and the Planetary Pizza 
Parlor. 

They were all closed — because they had 
YUN ONE of cheese! 


Was it possible that there wasn’t a single 


cheese rind on the whole spaceship?! 


A CHEESE 
EMERGENCY! 





Starving, I ran to the Control room. 
hoping to find my cousin Trap. 

Trap ALWAYS has a handful of snacks with 
him... and his pockets are ALWAYS filled 
with cheese niblets .. . and he’s ALWAYS 
chomping on mouthfuls of cheesy morsels! 

But when I found my family in the control 
room, Trap rushed up to me desperately. 
“Geronimo, did you bring anything to snack 
on? I ran out of cheese, and I can’t find any 
more!” 

Stinky space cheese, what a me S$: 
“Actually, I can’t find any cheese, either,” | 
replied, whiskers wobbling. 


A CHeese Emercency! @ 


“Well, then this is a real 
!” my cousin squeaked. 





At that moment, a cheese-colored hologram* 
appeared right under my snout. It came 
from , our super-sophisticated 
onboard computer. The hologram repeated, 


Yellow alanal 
Yellow allel” 


* A hologram is a three—dimensional image projected by a light source. 


HOLOGRAMIX 


MouseStar I’s onboard 
computer 


Species: Ultra-advanced 


artificial intelligence 

Specialty: Controls all 

functions of the spaceship, 

including the autopilot function 

Characteristics: Considers itself to be indispensable 
Defining Features: Appears wherever and whenever 
it’s needed 
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A CHeese Emercency! 


I twisted my tail into a knot. “Hologramix, 
is this alert because there’s no more 


ehees 


{6 on the spaceship? We have to 
do something!” I cried. 





But Hologramix announced, “Captain, the 
procurement of that stinky substance which 
you mouseovals call ‘cheese’ is none of 
my concern. I have contacted you for more 
important reasons.” 

HOLEY CRATERS, how silly 1 must 
have seemed! But really, what could be 
more important than a massive CHEESE 
CHORTICE? Pacing on my paws, I 


listened as Hologramix continued. 
“A video message has just arrived from an 
alien ¢ hi p in trouble!” it announced. 
Hologramix projected the message from the 


GBGOOOLGEES ship on the control room’s 


mega-screen. 
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A CHeese Emercency! 


Two strange aliens appeared on the screen. 
They each had bhayvee EVES and 
long trunks. 

The blue-striped one shook his trunk 
and said, “Attention! Atiemtion! 
This is an urgent message for all the 
spaceships traveling in this galaxy. Our 
ship has hroken down!” 

With tears in all three of his eyes, the other 
alien begged, “COME SAVE us!” 

And then, together, they explained, “We are 
Sergeant Solar and Lieutenant Lunar. We 
come from the far-off planet of F jurken. 
We are drifting through space. Please, in the 
name of stellar brotherhood, help US!” 

I yelled, “Holey space cheese! An 
alien ship in distress? A call for help? We 
have to do something!” I gathered my family 
around. “ Sg q ake @ paw. there’s no 


asst Semomver!__ @ 


time to waste! Locate that ship! We’re headed 


alien 





Onan... 





Prescue- 
Mission” 











AS RED AS EXTRA" 
CuHeese Pizza Sauce! 


In no time, we had tracked down the stranded 
ship and invited the two aliens aboard 
the MouseSrar 1. 

As they boarded, I said, “Welcome, 
interplanetary friends! | am Geronimo 
Stiltonix, captain of this ship. I promise 
that we will do whatever we can to help 
you fix —” 

Then I was interrupted by my stomach 
GRUMBLING: 

My snout turned as red as the sauce on an 
extra-cheese pizza. How embarrassing! 

The taller @L3@N waved his trunk 


and said, “Nice to meet you, Captain. | am 


As Rep as Extra-CuHeese Pizza Sauce! ve 








alien added. 
And then they 
said in unison, 


“We come from 
the far-off i 
of Flurkenr 

I didn’t civ: 
whether to look in their RIGHT eyes, their 
LEFT eyes, or the eyes in the MIDDLE. And 
was | supposed to shake their paws or their 
trunks? Oh, Fa@t=munching robets, 
I’ve never beet Pak at alien manners! 

Luckily, & UNAR 
talking. We were on an important secret 
mission for our Qu CCl). But now the 
mission is a failure!” 
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‘as As Rep as Extra-CuHeese Pizza Sauce! 


Suddenly. I heard someone say, 
“Captain, could I take a look at the engine 





on the alien ship?” 

I turned to see a familiar rodent with 
curly lilac hair and the most fabumouse 
smile in all the galaxies. It was Pall 

ale Wrenea. the official 

mechanic aboard our 

ship. She’s the rodent 

who takes care of 

the engines and 

equipment on the 
MouseSrar f. 

Sally turned to Solar 

and Lunar. “Maybe I can 

(Fix the problem!” 

Solar smiled gratefully. 
“It would be so kind of you 





to try.” 


As Rep as Extra-CuHeese Pizza Sauce! ve 


Sally headed out to carefully inspect 





the Flurkonian ship. When she returned, 
she had bad NEWS to share. “I’m sorry, 
but your ship has a hole in the tank and 
has lost all of its fuel! The engine runs on 
a strange substance that I haven’t been able 
to identify... .” 

As they heard her words, the Flurkonians’ 
six eyes filled with th saddest alien 
tears I’d ever seen. They sniffled through 
their trunks and howled in unison, “How 
will we ever return to our beloved planet?” 

At that moment, I had an idea that was 
out of this world! “Don’t worry — we'll 
take you back home. Let’s chart a course for 


planet F Jur ken 


All the best and most advanced interstellar 
spaceships are equipped with a Universal 
Helper Hook. They can easily use it to tow 
other spaceships that are in trouble! 
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To PLANET FLURKON! 


As we AFPCFOACNCKI planet Flurkon, 
I watched Solar and Lunar carefully. At first, 
they seemed happy, chattering, “It will be 
so nice to get back home!” 

But before long, they began to moan 
sadly. “Poor us! We will be thrown in 
the flurk... .” 

“But aren’t you happy to return to 
your planet?” I asked, confused. 

Together, they replied, “Oh, yes, of 
course! Flurkon is where our houses, our 
families, and our friends are. But we do 
not want to be thrown in the ig 


They both QU ak ed as they said the 


last word. 


I asked, “Uhat (8 the flurk?” 


To PLANET FLURKON! yy , 


Solar and Lunar each began sobbing 
uncontrollably. “The flurk is ... the 
TERRIBLE flurk!” they cried. 

Galactic Gorgonzola! I had no idea what 
they meant, but it sounded horrible! 

When we entered planet Flurkon’s orbit, I 
turned to Thea and said, “QUIC, K , prepare 
the S$ Ja ip for landing!” 

But just then, Sally intervened. “Captain, 
this would be a great opportunity to try out 
the new Teletransportix.” 

I felt my whiskers tremble in fright. 
I can’t stand the words “try out.” 


They always mean "BND UP IN 
+ROUDLB”: 

Tam a mouse that loves comfort and safety. 
New things make my fir stand ¢ on end! 
But I didn’t want Sally and the team to think 
I was a ’fraidy mouse. What kind of captain 
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would I be then? So I said, “Of course — 
let's try it! 

In two shakes of a mouse’s tail, I got on 
the Teletransportix platform with 
Sergeant Solar and Lieutenant Lunar. We 
were ready to depart for Flurkon when Thea 
WHVURRIED (A and said, “Geronimo, 
I’m coming, too! I want to take some 

pictures of the alien planet for 
'm coming, too, my new album, Images of the 


Galaxies.” 






Then Trap appeared on 
the platform. “Geronimo, 


I’m coming, too! I want 
to taste all the affien 
vecipes for my TV 


show, Space Bites!” 





To PLANET FLURKON! 


MouseStar 1’s senior scientist, ran up and 
said, “I’m coming, too! I want to study 
the strange Dlimm Friel and the 
vegetation of planet Flurkon.” 
Finally, my nephew Benjamin and his friend 
Bugsy Wugsy appeared, looking timid. 
Benjamin said: “(Jncle, we have to do 
some research on foreign planets for school. 
Can we come, too? Please? We’ll be A 
oot ! We'll do everything you say!” 
Cheese and crackers, I couldn’t bring 
myself to say no! So with no time to waste, 
we all gathered on the platform of the 


Teletransportix. 






From the Encyclopedia Galactica 


The Teletransportix is a fabumouse piece of 
technology! It’s capable of dematerializing 
molecules, teletransporting them, and then } 
making them rematerialize anywhere. You | 
might find yourself far, far away before you 

even wiggle your whiskers! 


Very rarely, something gets lost in the 
transference of molecules, like a random 
whisker or the tip of a tail. Squeak! 








"ee 
AT Most, You LL Lose 
A WHISKER OR Two! 


Sally placed herself at the control 
Peamel. She explained, “Your molecules 
will be broken up into minuscule particles, 
which will be transferred by the 
Teletransportix to the alien planet. They 
should REWATERZALEZE there exactly 
as they are now —” 

My fur stood on end. “Wait! What do you 
mean they ‘should’ L 

Sally smoothed her hair and said 
nonchalantly, “Don’t worry, Captain, | 
am practically almost SUC this 
will work!” 

Cosmic cheese chunks! I had to ask, 


At Most, You’LL Lose a WHISKER OR Two! +s 


“Are you SUIME, or only practical/4 


almost SUTe?” 

Re Sones tor a moment. “Well, the 
MACE REE GE Be : are small, and you’re 
waveling a eam Sane, There could be a 
small dispersion of cells. But at most, you’ll 

ose a whisker or two!” 

I yelped. “Mousey meteorites! I care about 
my cells... and my whiskers, too!” 

Sally rolled her eyes. “Captain, do you want 
to get to the alien planet? Yes or 10?” 

“Well, yes,” I said, “but —” 

Sally didn’t give me time to finish. “Good! 
Then get on the platform.” When we were all 
in position, she pressed a series of buttons 
and asked confidently, “Are you ready to get 
Teletransportixed?” 

Oh, green cheesy moons, ¥ DIDN’ T Feel 


Reapy! 
° 


‘eh AT Most, You'LL Lose a WHISKER OR Two! 


That’s because: 

kixrst: [had never teletransported before! 

Second: The idea of my cells dispersing 
was fur-raising to even think about! 

Vhird: I wanted to keep all of 
my whiskers! 

But since I’m the captain of this ship, | 
have to lead by example. So I responded, 
“Um... I’m ready!” 

The others all echoed, “\\\e we ready! ’ 

Immediately, I felt a strange tingling in 
my tail... 

And a strange CRILL down my back... 

And a strange spinning in my head... 

I felt shaken up like a Martian mozzarella 
milkshake! 


When I opened my eyes . . . we were on the 


alien plenet. 





The first thing that 
I noticed was a giant 


volcano towering 


nearby. It was erupting 


with Giaieis 
yellowr lava: 


Everywhere else, there 


were green fields covered 


with strange plants 





They had the same floppy 
ears, long trunks, and 
three EVES each. 

In the middle of the 
group, I could see an alien 
wearing a GOLDEN 


crown with a beautiful 














‘eh At Most, You'’LL Lose a WHISKER OR Two! 


emerald stone 


in the center. In her 
right hand, she held 
a golden scepter 
topped with another 
green stone. 
Solar STAMM ERED, 
frightened, “Th-th-that 
is Our queen.” 
And Lunar added in a 
whisper, “Queen Stella.” 

They both began to shake like chattering 
cheddar. “She’s going to have us thrown in 
the RK!” 

The queen did have a very Serlous 


expression on her face. She approached 





with great strides, glaring at poor Solar and 
Lunar with her three enormouse eyes. The 
two aliens fell to their knees before her. 


At Most, You’LL Lose a WHISKER OR Two! +s 


“Have you carried out your secret 
Mt355t0n?” the queen asked. 


Solar and Lunar didn’t dare raise their six 
eyes. With lowered trunks, they muttered, 
“Umm... we’re afraid not. The ship ran out 
of fuel! Please, Your Highness, don’t have 
us thrown in the flurk!” 

The queen was fu rious! She snapped, 
“I knew you were fools! You don’t want to 
be thrown in the ? Well, that is 
exact ly what happens to those who don’t 
complete their secret missions!” 


I didn’t know Wwihat to do. 


I knew I shouldn’t stick my snout where it 





anteaa belong, but I also didn’t want poor 
, | UN. AR to be thrown 





in the Flurk — whatever that meant! It 
really gets my tail in a twist when someone 


is PUNISHED for no reason. 


‘e At Most, You’LL Lose A WHISKER OR Two! 


As politely as I could, I said, “Your 


Highness, allow me to introduce myself. My 
name is Stiltonix, Geronimo Stiltonix. 





At Most, You’LL Lose a WHISKER OR Two! + 


Iam the captain of the MouseStar 1, home of 
the spacemice! I have a § pec ial request 
to ask of you.” 

Queen Stella turned to me 
with her three big eyes and her long eyelashes 
and... smiled! 


tHiow LUCKY FOR Me! 


Stella FLAPPED her left ear like a fan. 
Then she put an arm around my shoulders 
and said, “Mj, what a handsome 
Ca pta in! So, Gerry — I can call you Gerry, 
right?” 

Even though I hate nicknames, I replied, 
“Of course, Uouy sig hness.” 

“You're so cute, Gerry!” she gushed. “Tell 
me, are you... married?” 

“Um ...no,” I said cautiously. 

The queen batted her eyelashes, twisted her 
trunk into a heart shape, and QiQGQG/ed. 
“Good! Flow lucky for me... .” 

Cosmic cheese rays, how humiliating! 
I tried to pretend that nothing unusual 
was happening, so I cleared my throat 


How Lucky FoR Me! os 


and said, “Your Highness, I beg you to 
fo rg ive Sergeant Solar and 
Lieutenant Lunar.” 

Stella distractedly fanned her GAPS and 
sighed. She didn’t seem very interested in 
Solar and Lunar at all! She stared at me 
with her three eves. 

(I didn’t even know 
which eye to 
look att) 

The way the 


queen was staring 








gave me a squeaking 


SUSPICION that she 
was very interested in... 
Iimé@! 

“Listen, my brave and 


handsome space Captain, 
I don’t understand why you are so 








& 


interested in these two vols,” Queen 
Stella said. “Solar and Lunar should be 
thrown in the flurk! But since you are so 
cute. I’ve decided to forgive them. 
However, I am only doing it because 
you asked me to!” 
Hearing her words, Solar and Lunar 
both breathed a G IAb of relief and 


finally smiled. 





They whispered to me gratefully, “Thanks, 
Captain Stiltanix. We owe you!” 

I didn’t have time to respond, because 
just then Ste] La grabbed me with her 
trunk and took my paw. 

Ob, stinky spate Cheese. 
my worst fears were true! The queen had 
fallen in love with me! 

In a voice as sweet as Gorgonzola 
and hon ey, she said, “So, handsome 





v 


ap & 


captain, would you like to take a stroll 





with me? I’ll give you a tour of my 
beautiful planet. I’m sure you will oy” 
like it so much that you won’t want 
to leave!” p 
I wanted toSRSUEN S4=WGEy as fast 
as my paws would take me! “Thank you, 
Your Highness,” I said politely, instead. 
“I’m sure that planet Flurkon is very 
beautiful, but we need to return to our 
spaceship now.” 
Stella’s middle eye opened wide 


in shock. A 
“What’s that? You want to leave 


already? Not a chance, Captain!” 
she cried. “I will organize a nice 
ba nquet in your honor, and you 
will §@@ my castle, and then you will 
ask me to MatTY you, and then 





How Lucky FoR Me! os 


we'll see what happens!” 

Squeak! 

I muttered, “And if not... ?” 

“Then I will throw all of you in the 

OK!” the queen declared. “But that 

won't be necessary, right, Gerry?” She 
batted her lashes again. “After all, I’m 
sure you have never seen three eyes as 
peaubiful as mine... .” 

What an intergalactic nightmare: 


a ae 


A FamiLiAR SCENT... 





I was already |WIEIGISE YY IING bringing 
Benjamin and Bugsy to planet Flurkon with 
us. What if the queen decided to throw us 
all in the flurk? 

“Geronimo, the banquet idea isn’t a bad 
one!” Trap whispered to me. 

My cousin is always thinking about food! 
But it was true — we hadn’t had anything to 
eat in what felt like light-years. . . . 

Thea added, “We need time to make an 
ESCAPE PLAN!” 

So we followed the queen to the royal 
palace for the banquet. She didn’t take her 
eyes off me the whole way. Not one 
of them! 

Th royal palace was at 


A FamiLiaR SCENT... a 


the top of a hill, surrounded by fields. It 
was a strange yellow color and smelled 
familiar. though I couldn’t figure 
out why. 

Stella took me on a tour of the plants in 
the fields, exclaiming proudly, “Look at how 
the goober plants have grown this 
year! In the summer, we always organize 
a Goober Festival. We sing, we d INCe, 
and best of all, we eat goobers that 
have just been picked. You like goobers, right, 
Captain?” 

I tried to be as polite as possible, even 
though alien food made my whiskers wobble. 
“Goobers? Um, actually, I’ve never tasted 
them, but I would be willing to try!” 

Stella widened her eyes in shock. “You’ve 
FROCUV ECF tasted goobers?” 


Turning to the aliens behind her, she said, 


E_ A FamiLiaR SCENT... 


“Did you hear that? Gerry has never tasted 
goobers: Isn’t that funny?” 

To please her, the aliens of the court all 
laughed. ‘Very, very Funny, Your 
Highness!” 

There was one alien who didn’t laugh. He 
seemed important. because he carried 
a large staff. He was tall and muscular, and 
his three eyes STARED at me with a 
troubling expression. Cheesy comets, he was 
intimidating! 

But the queen didn’t notice. She only 
had eyes for me! 

Stella giggled and tugged on my paw. 
“You’re so sweet, Gerry. Even if you’ve never 
tasted goobers. I adore you anyway! 
But you'll like them, I’m sure. We Flurkonians 
don’t eat anything else!” 

To be polite, I responded, “Um, of course 





E_ A FamiLiarR SCENT... 


Vil like them. You know, it’s actually 
been a while since I ate —” 

At that moment, my stomach grumbled! 

Grumble! GPUPABIES érimeie: 

Oh, for all of Saturn’s rings, how 
embarrassing! 

But Stella just laughed, shaking her trunk. 
“Listen to my sweet Ca ptain’s empty 
stomach! Don’t worry, soon we’ll have all 
the goobers we can eat.” 

I wasn’t sure if that made my stomach feel 
any better. 

Thea whispered in my ear, “The Queen 
has quite a crush on you!” 

And Trap muttered, “I really don’t 
understand what she sees in you, Cousin... 
after all, I’m much better looking!” 

I would have traded places with Trap at the 
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A FamiLiaR SCENT... — Y 


Just then, Professor Greenfur whispered, 
“Captain, I have done some 
analysis on the goober plants, ~. 





and —” ¢ 

But before he could finish, ~~» Z 
Queen Stella trumpeted 
loudly, “So, Gerry, 00 you 
like my castle?” 

I peered up at the beautiful 
yellow castle, complete with a 
drawbridge and many FLAGS 
waving atop the towers. It smelled awfully 
familiar, but I just couldn’t put my paw 


on why.... 


| Want TO Go Back 
TO My SPAcESsHIP! 





When we entered the castle, we were led to 
the banquet hall. Swiss-munching spacemice, 
it was awfully qu ! There was a long 
table, tall columns, @n@oRrHM@tse 
sculptures, beautiful artwork, giant mirrors, 

and painted ceilings. 
But everything seemed to be made of the 
material as the castle. It 


ome strange 
was a yellow substance, like... cheese: 


Stella batted her eyelashes and playfully 





mussed my fur. 

“My dear Ger rj, would you wait 
here for one minute? I want to go tell the 
cook that this special goober banquet has to 


| Want TO Go Back To My Spacesuip! pit 


be the best CVC!” She squeezed my 
paw. “But don’t worry. While I’m gone, my 
GRAND ADVISOR will keep you 
company!” 

With that, she yelled, “Nova, I order you 
to keep my beautiful cosmic captain and his 
friends company. I will return right away!” 

Nowa. the grand advisor, was the 
tall and muscular alien who 
had been glaring at me earlier. Oh, for the 
love of all things cheesy, this was just 
my luck! 

Nova’s three 6Yye $ all glared at 
me suspiciously. But he bowed 
to the QULCe@M and responded, “Of 
course, beloved Queen Stella. Your wish is 
my command!” 

I couldn’t wait for the queen to leave so 
we could organize our escape. I wanted to 








i] 


Bij, | Want TO Go Back To My Spacesuip! 


return to the /0USESTAR 1 in two shakes 
of a mouse’s tail! 

When she’d disappeared, I asked Thea 
under my breath, “Psst! Does your WRIST 
phone work? Tell Sally to Teletransportix 
us back to the ship as soon as possible!” 

Thea shook her head. “We’ve lost 
communications with the spaceship. 
There’s some strange interference on this 
planet, but I’ll keep trying!” 

“Be careful not to get caught!” I responded, 
turning as white as mozzarella. “Otherwise 


they’ll throw us all in the |) 





whatever that means!” 

Then I quietly turned to @PEENEUR 
and asked, “Are goobers okay for rodents 
to eat?” 

Looking down at a leaf in his paw, Greenfur 


responded, “Iam ANNGALYZING the 


| Want To Go Back To My Spacesuip! pit 


goober plants, Captain! But I haven’t 
finished yet... .” 

I nodded and then looked at Trap. “Try to 
find out what this castle is made of. It has a 
sirange smeil!” 

And finally, I turned to Benjamin and 
Bugsy and gave them a reassuring SMILE. 
“Get ready! Soon we'll all be on our way 
back to the MouseStar 1!” pers 





fy 


Its ALL MADE OF 
FLURK! 


A few moments later, I felt something ruffle 
my fur. | jumped! 

When I turned around, Stella was back. 
“}{e|{@, handsome! You’re an awfully 
good-looking rodent. Now if only your ears 
weren't so gmal(... and your nose wasn’t 
so short... but I like you anyway!” 

I blushed in embarrassment . | hate 
being the center of attention! 

The queen laughed and sat down at the 
head of the table. “Compliments make you 
blush, eh, Captain? How adorable! Come 
sit MEHL CO ME, in the grand advisor’s 
seat. Nowa can sit on the other side.” 


It’s ALL Mabe oF FLuRK! xy , 





She waved a hand, shooing the advisor away. 
Nova’s face clouded over with anfer. 
The queen didn’t even Look at him, and 
she motioned Ni E to his seat! 
But instead of having an outburst, the grand 
advisor bowed and 






responded, “Of course, 
Your Highness. 
Your wish is 
my command!” V7 

Stella smiled 
with satisfaction (5 
as I sat next to 
her. “My handsome 
captain, now you | 
will TASTZ the | 
best of Flurkonian 
cooking!” 

As aliens brought in plates piled high 


with food, Stella rattled off 
the menu proudly. “We’ll 
start with appetizers made 


from goober butter, 


then goober soup with 
goobvber toast, goober 
meatloaf, goober roast, and 
finally a goober strudel, 
goover cake, and candied 
goobers 


1? 








As she spoke, I looked over at 
Trap, who was SHliiTing 
his plate, his glass, and even the 
table and chair. 


HOW SIRANGE®! It was 


almost as if he wanted to eat 





them. Curious, I looked more 
closely at my plate. Black holey 
galaxies! It looked like it was 





CaAnviED GooBERS 





It’s ALL Mabe oF FLuRK! a , 


made of... ChEeGSE! 

I sniffed it, and it also really smelled just 
like... cheese: 

I was about to sink my teeth in, just to 
check, when Stella yelped, “What are you 
doing, Gerry? Don’t tell me you want to 
eal the plate! How rude! You don’t eat 
that the plate is made of flurk!” 

LES wes cee 

i ree: 71 

I asked fecal “Your Highness, 

forgive my ignorance, but... what i 1S 
9, 






Stella began to laugh and laugh, her trunk 
bouncing with amusement. “Ha, ha, hal 

All the other aliens followed her lead and 
began to laugh, too. «Ha, ha, ha!- The 
whole banquet hall echoed with laughter! 

The only one who didn’t laugh was Nova. 


AHA y 


Hh Maybe he was still OFFEWDED 


because I was sitting in his seat. I was 
sure he was giving me an EVIL glare. 
Starry space dust, I didn’t want to be on 


Ha his bad side! 


A Stella and the aliens of the court 


laughed until they cried. NHA 
A 


Then the queen dried all three of her 


eyes with different tissues and ordered, 





H 
AHA ot TS 
HA 


‘That's enough!’ 

The court immediately fell sj/ont. 

The queen gave me an affectionate pat with 
her trunk and said, “Dear Gerry, you’re so 
ha Uses y | We Flurkonians love those 
who make us laugh.” 

Ther she called for SOLAR and 


. “Since I saved your lives, make 
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yourselves useful and explain to my foreign 
sweetheart what flurk is!” 

Solar said, “Flurk is yellow.” 

“Flurk comes from the volcane.” 
Lunar added. 

And together they explained, “The boiling 
flurk from the volcano is poured into the 
tanks of our spaceships as fuel.” 

“But when flurk gets cold,” Solar said, “it 
becomes really hard. Then we use it to 
make houses — and everything else!” 

!” Lunar 





“The palace is made of 
exclaimed. 
“The plates and the glasses and chairs and 





tables are made of !” Solar went on. 


Together, they finished, “Everything is 
made of fluke: 


At that very moment, something terrible 


happened. 


It’s ALL Mabe oF FLuRK! ow 


Trap stood up and squeaked, “Leaping 
light-years, this is !” 
And then my cousin nibbled on a plate! 


Stella and all the aliens of the court watched 
him, completely $andaliZed. Crusty space 
cheese! The only one who snickered was Nova. 








From the Encyclopedia Galactica 


Strict table manners should be 
observed when visiting unfamiliar 
planets. These include not nibbling 
on furniture and other objects, 
not blowing your nose in your 
napkin, and not squeaking 
with your mouth full! 


A FLURK- FLAVORED 
Mess! 





Stella stood up, FuRIOUS 


She swirled her golden scepter in the air 
and hollered, “The stranger in the yellow 
suit has deeply offended us! Take him to 
the volcano and throw him in the boiling 


— at once!” 





Holey craters, what a mess! They were 
going to throw Trap in the volea ng! 

“Your Highness, forgive him!” I squeaked, 
trying to make things right. “My cousin is 
just confused... .” 

Stella looked at Trap, then at me, then 
back at Trap again. “Your cousin, you say?” 


she asked. “You don’t look alike at all!” 


A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


I begged, “Please, Your Highness, don’t 
throw him in the flurk! My cousin nibbled 
on your plate because, where we come 
from, cheese — | mean flurk — is 
for eating!” 

Stella chuckled in disbelief. “You ea‘t 
flurk? You are awfully strange... .” 

I replied diplomatically, “Yes, we eat flurk, 
but it’s because we aren’t fortunate enough 
to have any goobers !” 

The queen smiled at that. “My poor 
captain, forced to eat flurk! Here, taste this 
appetizer covered in goober butter.” 
She took a cracker topped with a brownish 
Cream and put it in my mouth. 

OH, FOR ALL THE LUNAR 
CHEESE IN THE GALAXY, I was 


eating alien food — and I didn’t even know 


what it was! 





® 












A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


I could only hope: 
That the goobers 
: didn’t make me e break 





QT That via 
didn’t make me 
crow a PURE: 
That they didn’t 
turn me ! 
I chewed 
slowly... . 1 
was WOrTied! 
Then I swallowed 
and waited to see what 
horrible effects the 
goobers would 
have... .1 
was really 
worried: 


A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


And you know what? 

The goober-covered cracker 
was really good: It tasted like 
peanut butter! 

Thea leaned over and whispered, 
“Don’t worry, Geronimo. 
6REENEYUR analyzed the 
plants and concluded 
that goobers are 
actually ... s<_ 
peanuts: —~---" 


I was so relieved I could hardly squeak! 





But then I noticed that Stella was staring at 
me, waiting for my reaction. So I said, “This 
goober butter is delicious!” 

Stella breathed a big sigh of relief. “Good 
thing you like goobers: If you’d 
told me that you wanted to eat the flurk 
instead, I would have had to throw you in 








@ A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


the volcano. And that would have been a 
shame — youre S@ CUule! So you’re 
all forgiven, but your cousin had better not 
nibble on any more plates. He’s ruining my 
formal dinnerware!” 

With a sigh of relief, we dug into the 
other dishes. It was a fabumouse banquet! 


The goober specialties were yummy, 


Yh 


Yoni 





\y 
SS 
— 





A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


even if they were surrounded by all that 
cheese. Not being able to taste it was 
a terrible temptation! 

Toward the end of the meal, I noticed that 
Trap looked guilty. 

Immediately, my fur stood on end. Holey 
craters, what had he done now? Had he 
gotten into more tro uble? 





® 





@ 





A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


A waiter ran to the queen and whispered 
something in her ear. 

Stella glared at Trap with all three of her 
eyes. She looked FURIOUS: 


She cried, “Throw that foreigner in the 
yellow suit into the he 

My worst fears had come true: Trap had 
nibbled on the leg of the table. Celestial 
cheddar, now we were all in big trouble! 

I had to think fast, so I said, “Your 
Highness, you must excuse him. For us 
rodents, cheese —um, I mean flurk — is 
an irreSi$tible temptation! Trap is a 
very gluttonous mouse. When he sees flurk, 
he can’t CONTLO/ himself...” 

Trap nodded. “It’s true!” 

It was true, all right! 

Just then, I had a fabumouse idea. “If 
you forgive him, Your Highness, my cousin 


A FLURK-FLAVORED Mess! 


will perform a magic act for you!” | 
gave Trap a look. “Right, Cousin? You’re an 
amazing magician!” 

‘The best in all the galaxies. 
Your Majesty!” Trap proudly gloated. 

The room was silent while the queen 
thought hard. Cosmic cheese dust, would she 
agree? Finally, she nodded. “Let’s see this 
magic act!” 








® 





STARDUST AND CHEDDAR 
UNDER Your Nose... 


Trap pulled his cosmic magician’s uitra-tiny 


portable magic kit out of his pocket, muttering, 
“I knew this would come in handy sooner 
or later!” 








He put on his foldable 
» top hat, cape. 
%~ and Gloves, and 
grabbed his Wand. 
Then he JU mped up 
on a table as if it were 
a Stage! 

“My dear Flurkonians, 


my name is Trap $tiltonx. 


Galactic Magician!” He 


STARDUST AND CHeppaR UNDER Your Nose... ves 





waved his Cape with a flourish. “Today, 
you will be the lucky audience for some 
crand magic!” 

The aliens of the court seemed very 
interested. Even Stella watched attentively 
with all three eyes. 

Trap announced, “First, I will make this 
goober pie disappear!” 

With that, he slipped the goober 
pie into his hat. Then he flipped the hat 
over and ... the pie was gone! 

The aliens of the court all exclaimed in 
unison, “Oooohhbhbh!” 

“Look in my hat,” Trap said proudly. “It’s 
empty — connpletely ennptyy'” 

Stella ordered, “Nova, check to see if it’s 
really empty. The goober pie must have gone 
somewhere!” 


Nova seemed annoyed, but he got up to 


‘as STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... 





check as the queen requested. “The hat is 
SmnpptEy: Your Majesty.” 

The other aliens of the court all got 
up to check, too. “It’s connpletely 


empty!” they reported in awe. 
Trap grinned in satisfaction. 


“You see, ladies and gentlemen? This is 


not a scam, just authentic COSMIC magic: 





STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... ves 





Your Majesty, see for yourself!” He stood 
in front of Stella. Right under her trunk, 
he tapped the hat with his wand three 
TITIES... » 

‘Tap! ‘Tap! Tap! 

Then he solemnly pronounced the magic 
words, “Stardust and cheddar under your 
nose. For you, my dear, a lovely... QS@!” 

A beautiful yellow rose appeared in Trap’s 
paw, which he offered to the 
Queen with a bow. 

Stella applauded 










wildly. “Amazing! Bol 
Well done!” 
I breathed a S| gh 


of relief. My cousin a 








Ae 


really behaving himself! 
“Magician, I order you 


to do more macic:’ 


as STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... 


Stella said. “Make something else 
disappear!” 
The aliens behind her all € h eere d. They 


wanted to see more magic, too! 





The only one who didn’t say anything was 
Nova. He was glowering in a corner! I couldn't 
help wondering if he was plotting 
something. ... 

Hearing the cheers, Trap grinned and 
twirled his tail. What tricks did he have up 
his sleeve now? 

He cleared his throat and solemnly 
announced, “For this next magic trick, | 


need something very valuable. 


Your Majesty, would you give me your 


crown?” 
Stella’s three eyes widened in Surprise. 


She didn’t want to take off her crown! 


But she was clearly AS CURIOUS AS 


STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... vie 





A SPACECAT to see what kind of magic 
Trap would perform with it. 

Finally, after a moment, she handed over 
the crown. “Magician, I advise you to take 
good care of it. Otherwise I will throw you 
in the te 


“Don’t worry, Your Majesty!” Trap 





reassured her, placing the crown carefully 
in his hat. “Watch!” 


vy! 
My crown?; ww? 





‘as STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... 





‘Tap! ‘Tap! ‘Tap! 
As soon as he’d finished 
tapping it, Trap spun the 
top hat and... the crown 





had disappeared! 
The queen didn’t 
— applaud like she had 

} the first time. 
\ , 2 P Rats! I had a bad feeling 
V yt about this. 
| Stella barked, “Okay, 
magician, you made 
it disappear. Now give 
it back!” 

Trap confidently tapped his wand on 
the hat and said, “Here, Your Majesty, your 





crown is in the hat — look!” 
Stella |OOked. She lO@ked again. 
Then she |O@ked once more. 


STARDUST AND CHeppaR UNpDeR Your Nose... ves 


Then she yelled, “It’s not here! My crown 





is gone!” 

Martian mozzarella, I hoped it wasn’t true! 
I looked in the hat, too. [Tf REALLY 
WASN’T THERE! 

The hat was CInfpey! 

The queen cried, “No more jokes, magician. 
Give me back my crown!” 

Trap looked around, flustered. “I — I don’t 
understand,” he stammered. “I jd it under 
the table, but — it’s not there!” 

Qh, Far alt the planets én 
(Qe Salar System? Trap had lost the 
queen’s crown! 

Stella stood up, jabbed her golden scepter 
in the air, and proclaimed, ‘Lock the 
foreigners in the prison! Until they give me 


the CP OWN), they aren’t going anywhere!” 


“Your Majesty, there must be some mistake,” 


‘as STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... 


I said, trying to calm her down. “Let’s look 
for it carefully. Maybe the CPOWN) rolled 
into a corner!” 

Stella frowned. “My handsome captain, 
I like you — but if we don’t find my 
crown, you rodents will all be thrown in 
the !” 

Calactic Corgonzola! The very 
idea made me tremble from the edges of my 
ears to the tip of my tail! 

“We’re not thieves — mouse’s honor,” I 
insisted, hop ing she’d believe me. 

At that moment, Nova approached. My fur 
stood on end. 

“Your Majesty, I bet Captain Gerry hid 
the crown!” Nova said. “He could have done 
it while his cousin was distracting you.” 

“That’s a lie!” 1 squeaked. 


Stella seemed confused. She didn’t know 


STARDUST AND CHEDDAR UNDER Your Nose... ves 





whether to believe me or her grand advisor. 

So she shook her ears, stretched her 
teunk. and declared, “I want to believe 
Gerry the cute captain, but Nova is my grand 
advisor! Sol ORDER...” 

What would she order? My whiskers were 
shaking from the stress! 

Stella finally concluded, “I order 
Grand Advisor Nova and Captain Gerry to 
CO PETE in a game of golf!” 

I didn’t even have time to squeak before the 
queen added, “The winner will take me as his 
bride, and the loser... will be thrown 
in the flurk!” 


Celestial cheddar, this was getting worse 
and worse! 


Stella turned to leave, waving a hand 
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useful and escort the foreigners to the 
castle prison!” 


Then she gave me a little smile. “I’m sorry, 
my wenderfully whiskered 
Ca ptain. You may end up in the flurk, after 
all... unless you can beat Nova tomorrow! 
Of course, he is our planetary (HOUL(F 


champion.” 





STARDUST AND CHeppaR UNDER Your Nose... ves 





Champion? Oh, for the love of all things 
cheesy, this was a disaster! 

“But maybe you’re good, too!” the queen 
said hopefully. “Are you good at golf, Gerry?” 


1 was We at all! 
not good 

Oh, why had I ended up on this alien 
planet? | am not a very courageous mouse! 
This was all much too TUPH=PAISiNg 
for a ’fraidy mouse like me. 

Stella headed out the door. “I’m going to 
prepare for the wedding,” she called over 
her shoulder. “TOMORROW I Will DE 
MARRIE dl Who will the lucky groom be?” 

My stomach churned like spoiled cheddar 
chowder as we were escorted to the prison. 


Vee 


We WILL Be AS SLY AS 
Spacecats, UNCLE! 


Sergeant Solar and Lieutenant Lunar led us 
to the prison in the dungeon of the royal 
palace. As we walked, we realized that the 
whole castle was made of flurk, including 
the prison. 

It was a cElaeese prison: 

As they locked us in, Solar and Lunar 
whispered, “We’re so sorry to do this, 
especially after you saved us when the 
QMeeN wanted to throw us in the flurk!” 

I sighed and patted Lunar on the hand. 
“It’s not your fault. You’re just following 
orders.” 

Once they’d left, I asked Thea, “Were 
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you able to contact Sally? If she can reach 
us with the Teletransportix now, we'll 
be SHV ED 

Thea raised an eyebrow. “I have GOOD 
news and BAD news....” 

Bad news is the last thing you want 
to hear when you’re a prisoner on an 
alien planet: 

“The bad news is that it is impossible to 
communicate with the MouseStar 1,” Thea 
went on calmly. 

I yelped, “IMPOSSiBLeéP Cosmic 
cheese chunks, that’s HORRIBLE ! What’s 
the good news?” 

“The good news is that I made an 
agreement with Sally before we left,” Thea 
said. “If she doesn’t hear from us, she'll 
automatically Teletransportix us to the 
spaceship in EXAUTLY .. .” She stopped 





We WILL Be as SLy as Spacecats, UNcue! +s 


to look at her watch. “Twenty-four hours, 
twenty-four minutes, and twenty-four stellar 
seconds from now!” 

“ll, FUR LL THE SHUTTING 
TT weal: I cried, trying not to tear out 


my whiskers. “In twenty-four 
it! 
wer 


hours, we'll already 
> 





have been thrown in 
the flurk!” 

I spun to face Trap. 
This was all his fault! 
“Where did you lose the 
crown?” a 

Trap looked offended. 

“I didn’t lose it,” he grumbled. 

‘I'm a professional magician! One 
of the aliens must have grabbed it from right 
under my snout!” 

Could that be true? 


‘et We WILL Be as Siy as Spacecats, UNC.e! 


I thought for a moment, then muttered, 
“If only we could get out of this BFISON 
and look for the crown.” 

Professor Greenfur cleared his throat. 
“Captain, I’ve analyzed the makeup of this 
prison cell,” he announced. “It is, in fact, 
pure chee 

Trap mumbled, “Tell us something we 


dan’t know... .” 


Greenfur ignored Trap and continued, 





“According to my calculations, the walls are 
,903.7496,952,989 decimeters 
thick. To dig a tunnel big enough for all of us 
to get through, six mice would have to eat for 
at least .. . twenty-eight hours)” 

My whiskers drooped. “But we don’t have 
twenty-eight hours!’ I cried, pacing the 
floor. “Tomorrow morning I’ll lose the golf 
game, and we'll all be thrown in the flurk! 


( 


We WILL Be as Sy as Spacecats, UNcue! Caf 


Crusty space cheese, I don't 
want to turn into mouse fondue!” 


Greenfur piped up again. “Captain, I’m 
sorry to contradict you, but —” 

“But what?” I yelped. Was there hope? 

Greenfur explained, “According to my 
calculations, if we dug a smaller tunnel, 
we could actually do it in... four 





hours, maximum!” 
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I twisted my tail, perplexed. “Okay, but 
what will we be able to do with a smaller 
YUMMEL?? I asked. “If we can’t get 
through, it’s useless!” 

Just then, Benjamin tugged on my sleeve. 
“Bugsy and I are small, Uncle Geronimo. We 
can @SCaIpe through the tunnel and 
look for the crown!” 


I squeaked, “Send two mouselings off by 


From the Encyclopedia Galactica 


The sly spacecat is a 
___—_ unique feline — he 
has six paws! He 
moves quickly and 
quietly, and is known 

for his sneaky ability to 
move around undetected. 
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themselves on a dangerous alien planet? 
Absolutely not!” 

But Benjamin and Bugsy insisted. “We 
beg you, Uncle, we'll be careful! We won’t 
be spotted. We'll be as invisible as remote 
galaxies, as elusive as comets, and as sly as 
SPACECATSC” 

Trap nudged me. “Benjamin and Bugsy are 
right, Geronimo. Let them go! 

“They’re our only hope,” Thea agreed. 

“I have something to help them,” Greenfur 
added. “During dinner I made a map of 
the castle, just in case we needed it!” He held 
up a detailed map in one paw. 

Benjamin and Bugsy grinned and looked 
up at me with wide eyes. Cheese and 
crackers, what choice did I have? I 


had to say YCcs'! 


lf ONLY GRANDFATHER 
WILLIAM Were HERE... . 


We all ate away at the wall of the prison 
for hours and hours. It was easy — we were 
munching on delicious cheese ! It was 
a good thing we were all so hungry. 

Once the tunnel was finished, we said 
good-bye to Benjamin and Bugsy. “AUKK Y!” 
I said. “But be careful — don’t get caught!” 

Benjamin hugged me. “Don’t wo fry about 
us, Uncle.” He waved as they disappeared. It 
was cosmically hard to watch them go! 

We piled our blankets in Benjamin’s and 
Bugsy’s beds to make it look like they were 
sleeping, in case anyone came to check on us. 

I spent the night pacing the prison floor 





IF ONLY GRANDFATHER WILLIAM Were HeRe.... 





on my paws. The next morning, Sergeant 


SOLAR and Lieutenant LUNAR opened 
the door. 


They announced together, “By order of the 








a“ If ONLY GRANDFATHER WILLIAM Were HERE.... 
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queen, we must lead Captai n Gerry 
to the golf course!” 

Immediately, Thea jumped up and said, 
“I’m coming, too — I’m his Cadady™!” 

I looked at her, surprised, but she didn’t 
give me time to squeak. “You need a Caddy, 
right, Geronimo?” 

I nodded, playing along. “Um, of course! | 
absolutely do! I can’t possibly play 
golf without a CAadd¥.” 

Solar and Lunar looked at each other 
uncertainly, then nodded and responded in 
unison. “It’s true — every self-respecting 
(4(LGER) has his own caddy!” With that, 
they led me and Thea out of the prison. 

When we arrived at the golf course, a 
crowd of aliens had gathered. They 
chattered excitedly, curious to see who was 
going to win the queen’s hand in marriage! 


*A caddy helps a golfer by carrying his élubs. 


IF ONLY GRANDFATHER WILLIAM Were HEeRE.... os 
es 


STARRY SPACE DUST! How had 
I gotten myself into such a massive mess? 

I am really not an athletic mouse — I’ve 
always wanted to be a a2¢Cer! 

I nibbled my paw-nails and said to Thea 
under my breath, “I’m no good at playing 
golf! If only Grandfather William Stiltonix 
were here — he’s Caobumouse at 
golf. Maybe he would be able to give me 
some tips!” 


My sister smiled and winked. “Don’t worry, 


Geronimo. I have a surprise for you!” 


al 







'M EXNORMOUSELY 
BaD at GOLF! 


The golf game on planet Flurkon was just like 
the one I knew . . . but the ball was made 













of ! 

And the clubs were made of ! | 
an the flagpole was made of ! | 
The only thing not made of flurk was the 

oTass hid the goober plants! Goober plants | 


| ° 
were growing everywhere along the course. 





I'm ENORMOUSELY BaD aT Go_rF! a 


Nova shot first. His ball landed just a few 
inches from the hole. My ball, on the other 
hand, landed in a Saline yRalPe Just my 
luck! 

Nova finished the hole in two shots. Cheesy 
comets, he was good! 

I, on the other hand, wasted 
eleven shots getting out of the sand... then 
I used twelve more to get close to the flag... 
and finally thirteen more to get the ball in 


the hole! b 
mn 





E_ I'm ENORMOUSELY BaD at Go-F! 


Who was I kidding? I was NeVerPp going 
to win this game! We were deemed: 

Why wasn’t my grandfather there? He 
would know exactly what to do. 

At that moment, a voice that I had known 
since | was a young mouselet called out, 
“Grandson, quit maping and show them 
that you’re a stellar captain! You need to 
win this game and save your TEAM !” 

I could have SQUEAKED WHTTH JOY! 
It was him — Grandfather 
William! But how 
was that possible? 






He hadn’t come to 
planet Flurkon 
with us! 

I whirled around 

and said, “Grandfather, 

is it really you?” 





I'M ENORMOUSELY BaD aT Go_r! a 


But my grandfather was nowhere to be 
seen. The only mouse there was Thea — and 
she was smiling: 

“I had a feeling that you would need 
Granelfather: she said. “So 1 
came prepared to say everything he would 
usually say!” 

I was cosmically confused. “But how can 
you jmPtate his voice so well?” I asked. 
“You really sounded like him!” 

Thea winked and showed me a small device 
that looked like a microphone. “This is the 
super-micro voice imitator that Trap loaned 
me. He uses it in his masic shows!” 

Using Grandfather William’s voice, she 
hollered, “Geronimo! You’re not bending 
your PAWS enough! Your head is too high! 
Your grip isn’t firm enough! And your tail is 


orooked!” 


E_. I'm ENORMOUSELY BaD at Go-F! 


I don’t know how, but... (+ worked! 

With my grandfather’s advice (or, should 
I say, Thea’s advice), I began to play better! 
Hele after hole. I caught up more and 
more. By the last hole, Nova and I were 
tied! 

Finally, the game was almost over. We were 
both near the flag. The many @W@& of all 
the aliens in the court were on us. 

Nowa fanned his ears, took a deep 
breath, and hit the ball. 

I saw it roll toward the flag, almost in 
slow motion, until . . . it went in the hole! 

Nova stood up straight, satisfied. He 
looked at me with all three eyes as if to say, 
“Let’s see if you can do better!” 

My knees were knocking Tv 

My paws were sweating a 

And my whiskers WoRkea in fright! 
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I’w ENORMOUSELY BAD at GOLF! — Y 


But then I heard my grandfather’s voice 
yelling, “Grandson, I order you to put the ball 
in the hole! Think about Benjamin and Bugsy! 


po not let Mm@ cow il. 


or you won’t be worthy of the name 
StilfEonix:’ 

I lined up my shot and took careful aim, but 
right before I swung... Nova tuipped 
me! And the queen didn’t even see it. | 
messed up my shot! 

I had lost ! We would be thrown in the 
flurk! 

Stella held one of Nova’s arms in the 
air. “Here is the winner!” 

Nova proudly waved his ears. His three 
eyes shone with tu { | 





ORs } 
The queen sess: me, chalking her head 
sadly. “You’re so cute, I’m sorry to throw you 


in the . but it’s been decided!” 
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I’m ENORMOUSELY BAD at Go_LF! 


She turned to her guards. 'S EIZE H IM I 7 

The crowd rejoiced — everyone but Solar 
and Lunar, the only altetd on the 
whole planet who didn’t want to see us get 
thrown in the bubbling, flurk-filled volcano. 


A WEDDING ON THE 
HORIZON! 


It was finally happening. My worst 
hightmape — we were about to be 
thrown in the flurk! I saw the melted cheese 
boiling in the crater below me, and I 
squeezed my eyes shut tight. But suddenly, 
Benjamin and Bugsy appeared! Luckily, 
no one had discovered that they were 
missing yet. 

‘STOP EVERYONE!> Benjamin yelled. 
“We found the crown!” 

Cosmic cheese niblets, could it be true? I 


turned around. 
Trap, Thea, and Professor Greenfur 


turned around. 
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Bij, A _ WEDDING ON THE Horizon! 


Stella, Nova, and all the aliens of the court 
turned around. 

It was true — Benjamin was holding the 
QueeMmn’s crown in his hand! We 


were saved! 


Stella yelped, “My crown! Where did you 
find it?” 
Benjamin frowned. “It was hidden under 


Grand Advisor Nowa’s desk.” 





All three of Stella’s eyes 
grew wide. She seemed 
surprised — VE RY 
SURPRISED. 

She turned to her grand 
advisor in disbelief. “Nova, 
is this true?” 

Nova’s face turned a 
dark blue in 
embarrassment... 

Then it turned a deep 
turquoise 
in shame... 

Then light blue 
TO CE we 

Finally, he hung his head 
and mumbled, “It’s true, 





Your Majesty.” 
I couldn’t believe my ears! 
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Bij, A_WEDDING ON THE HORIZON! 


Stella shook her trunk in astonishment. 
“Nova, why would you do such a thing?” 
Nova lowered all three of his eyes and 


confessed quietly, “I did it . . . because 
q love you! Ihave always 
loved you!” 


Green cheesy moons, I never saw 
that coming! 

Nova went on, blushing. “Your three eyes 
sparkle like a supernova’, your trunk is as 
wtllowy as a comet’s tail, and your skin 
shines brighter than a star” 

Stella’s face lit up. “How romantic! But 
I still don’t understand why you stole 
my crown.” 

“Your Majesty, you wanted to mary 
Captain Gerry,” Nova responded, 
embarrassed. “I was jealous!” 


Stella fenderly put her trunk around 


* A supernova is a star that suddenly becomes extremely bright 
because of a huge explosion within it. 


A_WEDDING ON THE Horizon! pi 


his shoulders. “My dear grand advisor, why 
didn’t you ever confess your love?” 
Nova shrugged. wy ove! 
“Because I’m... , 
sin 
“How cute 
is that?” Stella 
laughed and 
batted her 
eyelashes. “I 
had a secret 
admirer and | 
didn’t even know it!” 
Just then, Nova took a deep breath, 
knelt down, and asked, “YVouy Majesty, 
wil] you marry me?” 
Holey cheese, I couldn’t believe my ears! 
Stella cried, «Vas ! ‘ 


After a moment’s celebration, the queen 






ined 
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Bij, A WEDDING ON THE HORIZON! 


turned to me and said, “My handsome 
captain, I’m afraid you and I are just 
too different — for example, you prefer 

to goobeFS. So I have decided 
to marry Nova! I hope you’re not too 
heartbroken.” 

“Your Majesty, I completely agree with 
you!” I squeaked, trying not to sound 
too happy. 

WHAT A RELIEF. The idea of 
having to marry Queen Stella had made my 
fur stand on end! 

The queen smiled and announced, 
“Tomorrow J wut be wed!” 

Everyone cheered. 

After a moment, I hesitantly asked, “Um, 
Your Majesty? Now that you have your 
CrOWN back, you won’t throw us in the 
flurk, right?” 
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| ALWaYyS DREAMED 
OF BEING A WRITER! 


Luckily, we were not thrown in the flurk. 
Queen Stella even invited us to her 
WEDDING! And we all got to 
participate — even Grandfather William 
and Sally, who came to find us with 
the Teletransportix. 

The celebration lasted for three days and 
three nights. 

We danced until we all had blisters on 
our paws! 

We sang alien OONGE at the top of 
our lungs! 


We tasted goobers prepared in every 


way imaginable.... Yuum! 











‘ > | ALways DREAMED OF BEING A Writer! 





to find a spacial fertilizer for the goober 
plants. So PROBESSOR GREGNEUR 
mixed up a special fertilizer for them right 
then and there! | | 


The aliens were so happy that they gave 
us a FULL LOAD of flurk. It was a 
fabumouse trade, since the MouseSrar f 
was all out of cheese! 

When we finally returned to the MouseStar 1, 
I breathed a sigh of relief. As soon as I 
opened the door to my cabin I exclaimed, 
“Solar smoked gouda, |‘ Finally 
home!” 

I had to smile when I saw the notes for my 
book waiting on my desk. 

I’m not cut out for such danger —! 
really dream of being a W/*l iter. 


| ALways DREAMED OF BEING A WRITER! xy , 


Right then, I decided that I would add a 
new chapter to my Ibook, based on our 





trip to planet Flurkon. I hope you enjoyed 
reading it! 

Until next time, my dear mouse friends. You 
can bet your whiskers I’m looking forward 


to my next stellar adventure! 
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He is a cavemouse — Geronimo Stilton’s + 
ancient ancestor! He runs the stone 
newspaper in the prehistoric village 
of Old Mouse City. From dealing with 
dinosaurs to dodging meteorites, 

his life in the Stone Age is full 

of adventure 
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Oneeeeitl 


|. Control room 
2. Gigantic telescope 
3. Greenhouse to grow plants and flowers 
4. Library and reading room 
5.Astral Park, an amousement park 
6. Space Yum Café 
7. Kitchen 
8. Liftrix, the special elevator that moves between 
all floors of the spaceship 
9. Computer room 
10. Crew cabins 
1 1.Theater for space shows 
|2.Warp-speed engines 
13.Tennis court and swimming pool 
14. Multipurpose technogym 
15. Space pods for exploration 
16. Cargo hold for food supply 
17. Natural biosphere 
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Dear mouse friends, 
thanks for reading, 
_ Gnd good-bye until the next book. 
See you in outer space! — 





meet . 
_GERONIMO STILTONIX: 





He is a spacemouse — the Geronimo 
~ Stilton of a parallel universe! He is 
captain of the spaceship MouseStar 1. 
While flying through the cosmos, he visits 
distant planets and meets crazy aliens. 
His adventures are out of this world! 


YOU'RE MiNe, CAPTAIN! 

The MouseStar 1 is contacted by strange aliens whose 
‘ship has broken down! Geronimo Stiltonix is happy to 
_ help them out, and accompanies . 

them to their home planet, Flurkon. 

But during his visit, the alien queen 
_ becomes enchanted by Geronimo — and 

‘wants to marry him! Will he be forced . 


to stay on Flurkon forever? 


. MSCHOLASTIC www.scholastic.com/geronimostilton 
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S Tg 2ND-4TH GRADERS 


www.geronimostilton.com 
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More leveling information io) dalia elole) . 
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